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an air, and moved forward at ilie same timr with
brilliant grace, waving at the end the shawl.

The expression of her countenance, looking round to
Signer Ricci, as she was moving on to see whether he had
caught her idea, fascinated Lothair.

* It is exactly what I told you,' said Lord Carisbrooke,
' and, I can assure you, it is the only dance now. I am
very glad 1 remembered it.'

' I see it all,7 said Signer Ricci, as Theodora rapidly
detailed to him the rest of the figure. l And at any rate ii
will be the Tangerine with variations.'

' Let me have the honour of being your partner in this
great enterprise/ said Lothair ; ' you are the inspiration of
Muriel.1

' Oh ! I am very glad I can do anything, however slight,
to please you and your friends. I like them all; but par-
ticularly Lady Corisande.'

A new dance in a country house is a festival of frolic
grace. The incomplete knowledge and the imperfect
execution are themselves causes of merry excitement, in
their contrast with the unimpassioned routine and almost
unconscious practice of traditionary performances. And
gay and frequent were the bursts of laughter from the
bright and airy band who were proud to be the scholars of
Theodora. The least successful among them was perhaps
Lord Carisbrooke.

4 Princess Metternich must have taught you wrong,
Carisbrooke,' said Hugo Bohun.

They ended with a waltz, Lothair dancing with Miss
Arundel. She accepted his offer to take some tea on its
conclusion. While they were standing at the table, a little
withdrawn from others, and he holding a sugar basin, she
said in a low voice, looking on her cup and not at himT
* The Cardinal is vexed about the early celebration; he
nays it should have been at midnight.'